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1 he Hi fiery of 

Hot, Come Kate, thou art perfect in lying downe; 

Conic, quickc,qu.'ckc, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

La, Go,yegi«klygoofe, x | 

The fbujicke playit , 

Now I perceiue the diuell vnderftands Welch 
Andt’iSnomarucll heis fo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good mufition. 

La. Then w-ould you be nothing but muficall. 

For you arc altogether gouernedby humors: 

lie hill ye thiefc,and hearc the Lady ling inWelUt. . 

Hot. 1 had rathe r heare Lady ,my brachehowle in Irifli. 
Ad Would’flhaue thy head broken? _ 

Lht. No. . , 

Lrf.Thenbefiill. 

Hot. Neither t’is a womans fault, 

L<«,Now Godhelpethec. 

Hot.Tothe Welfh Ladiesbed, 

La. What’s thatj? 

, t H<?t, Peace, fhefings. 

H ere the Lady flng s 'a Welfii f mg . ; . a 

Hot. Come,Ilehaue your fong too. 

La. Not mine in good footh . 

Hot. Not yours in good footh? Hart-yon fwearelike a com* 
..fitmakers wife,not you in good footh, and astrueaji liue^iSc 
as God ihall mend me,.and as fore as ; day: •.:> / > . 

And giuell fuch farcenet furety.fdr thy oathes* j! , j 

As if thou neuerwalkft further.then hmfhunc; 

Sweare me Kate,like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth. filling' oath, and leaue in foothj 
And fuch proteft ofpepper ginger bread. 

To veluet gards,and Sunday Citizens, . i 
Come, ling. 

La. I will not ling. .. u : 

Hw. Tis the next way to turnetayler.orbe redbreft teacher; 
and the indentures be drawOjUe away within thefes hoiires, 
andfocomeinwhenyewill.- •■•••» ; ■ ,, ; Esit, 

Glen. Comc,corae,Lord Mortimer, youarc asffow, 

•4 s HoLLord Percy is on fire Xq god i»rfi . 3 / . ! -a 
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Henry tht fourth. 
o.r ^is ourbooke is dra*ne,wecle butfeale 
Aud th«, to hoi fc immediately. 

Mor. W i th-all my heart. txem. 

Enter the King,? rwee of Wales and other. 
r Xinf. Lords giue vs leaue, the Prince of Wales and 1 
Muft I hauefome priuate confereuce,but be neere at hand 

I f or we fhall prcfently haue neede of you. Exeunt Loris* 

I I know not whether God willjiaueit fo, 

I For fome difplealing feruice lhaue done, 

|T hat in hisfecrctdoome,outofmy bloud, 
iHee’lebrecdc reuengement and a fcourgefor me: 

|Eut thou doll in the pafiages of life ... 
f Make me beleeue,that thou art onely mark t ' 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauea 
To punilh my miftreadings. T ell me elfe 
Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Su ch po ore,fu ch bare, fuch le wde,fu ch meane a ttemp ts 
Such barren pleafures,rude focietie. 

As thou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnes of thy bloud, 

And hold their leuellwith thy princely heart? 

P ri». So pleafe your Maiefty.I would I could 
Quit all offences with ascleare excufe. 

As well as I am doubtleffc I can purge 
My fclfe of many I am charg’d withalh 
Yet fuch extenuation letme beg. 

As in reproo fc of many tales deuifde,: 

Which oft the earc of greatnes needes mull heare 
By finding pick-thanks, and bafe naves -mongers, 

Jmay forfomc things true, whereinmy youth . 

Hath faulty wandred,and irregular 
Einde pardon on my true fubmiffion. 

King. God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry c 
At thy affections, which do hold a wing 
Quite horn the flight ofall thy aunccllors. 

Thy place in counfell thou haft rudely loft 
V V bich by thy yonger brother is fupplidcj 
Andartalmoft an alien to the harts 




